


The merry VViues of Windfor* 

Mift'Ford, I thinkc my husband hath fome fpcciall fuf. 
pition of Fal(iafsbc\ng hecre • for I neuer faw him fo groile 
in his iealoufie till now. 

Afifi.Page. I will lay a plot to try that, and wee will yet 
haue more trickes with Fn/Jlajfe; his dilfolute difeafe will 
fcarfe obey this medicne. 

Mi/.Ford. Shall we fend that foolifbion Carion,Miflris 
Slukkty to him, andexcufc his throwing into the water, 
andgiuc him another hope, to betray him to another 
punifliment? 

Okfif.Page. Wee will doe it j let him be lent for to mor- 
row eight a clockcto haue amends. 

Ford, I cannot findehim ; may be the knaue bragg’d of’ 
that he could not compatle. 

Mi f? Age. Heard you that l 

Mif.FordX ou vfe me well,M Feral Doe you l 

Ford.1,1 doefo. 

M.Ford. Heaacn makeyou better then your thoughts 
Ford* Amen. 

Mi[.?Age. You doe your felfe mighty wrong ('M. Ford) 
Ford. I, I ; I muft bearcit. 

iw&w.If there be any pody in thehoufe,andin the cham- 
bers, and in the coffers, and in the prefles j heauen forgine 
my iinnesatthc day ofiudgement. 

Cairn. Bc-gar, nor 1 too sthere is no bodies* 

‘Fagei Fy t (y,M Ford, arc you not afham'd What fpirit, 
what diuell fuggefls this imagination ? I would net ha 
your diflemper in this kind,for the welth of Windfor cajlle. 
Ford, Tis my fault ( M ,c Fage)l fuffer for it* 

Euant, You fuffer for a pad confcien^c; your wife is as 
honeftao’tnans,as I willdefires among hue thouland, and 
fine hundred too. 

Cai. By gar, I fee ‘ds an honefl woman. 

Ford, WellJ promifd you a dinner, come, come, walke 
in theParke, I pray you pardon me: I will hereafter make 
knownc to you why I haue done this. Come wife, come 
pray you pardon me. Pray hardy pardon me. 

, Let's go in Gentlemen, but ( truft me ) we'l mocke 


The merry Wiues oflVindfor. 

. , J 0C inuilc you to morrow morning to my honfe to 

a Bi,di "S '°e cthcr ' 1 haUC * finc 

"orrhebuft. Shall it be fo : 

f wt ffthrrcis ont,l tail make two in the Compatlfc, 
Cat. If there be one, or two,l fliall make- a-theturd. 

Tord Pray you eoe,M/P4g*; 

pray you now remembrance to morrow on the 

lowfie knaue, mine fioft, 

Cai-D&t is good by gar,withall my heart. 

Emu. A lowfie knaue, to haue his gibes, and his moc- 
keries. 

Sean* Quart** 

Enter Fe»ton, Anne P*g*i $ hallow ^lender t 
Quickly age> tktift, P*ge. 

ft* 1 fa I cannot get thyFatherslwe, 

Therefore no more turne me to him ( fweet Nan.) 

tsime. Alas, how then i 

Fen. Why thou mull be thy fede. 

He doth obieft, l am too great of birth, 

And that my (late being gall’d with my apencc, 
i feeke to hcale it oncly by his wealth.* 

Befidesthefe, other barres helayes before me. 

My Riots part, my wilde Societies, 

And eels metis a thing impoflible 
I ihould loue thee,but as a property. 

Am e. May be he tels you true. 

Fen. No, heauen fo ipced me in my time to come* 
Albeit I willconfelTe, thy Fathers wealth _ 

Was the firft motiue that I woo d thee ( a A**-) 

Yet wooingtheert found thee of morevalew 
Then (lamps in Gold, or fummes in fealed bagg 1 
And 'tis the very tiches of thy ieiie> 

That now I ayroeat- 
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